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THE PRIZE IDIOT OF THE DAY. 
The Fool Who Raises the False Cry of “Fire!” in Theatres. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





O THE LOW ROLL of the muffled drum, to the wail of shrill fifes that are 
playing ‘‘ Adeste Fideles,” keeping step to the slow tune of the dirge, 

a small company of men in undress uniform marches slowly down the 
street. Many of them are gray and bent. None of them are young. 
Children who stand on the walk to watch them curiously as they pass by, 
look at them without knowing or feeling the deep significance of the scene. 
We who are older remember what this means, and see in their thin ranks 
evidence of the time that has passed since these men were heros. Since 
these men were heros? They ave heros. They left the farm, the counting- 
room and the store, to say with their swords—their hearts’ blood, if need 
be -that government of the people, for the people, and by the people, 
should not perish froii the face of the earth. And, nobler heroism yet, 
their task accomplished, they quietly took up again the pen or the plow- 
share, and the soldier became a citizen. Their ranks are thinner by one, 
and they follow to the grave one who has survived the shock of battle, to 
die peacefully at home, remembered as a soldier by those who were his 
comrades, ‘ 

* . * 

The Grand Army of the Republic! Of what? oh, noisy politician, 
who see in them only a body of voters; only tools to the accomplishment 
of some selfish end? Of the Republic, one and indivisible, of the Repub- 
lic, North and South, East and West. God forbid that any should sully 
that name, or dim their fame. The deeds which they have done will 
live forever. And the mechanic or the grocer or the millionaire who can 
march in their ranks has a right to our honor and a claim upon our grati- 
tude. He has memories apart from us, and we envy him. Shall he say 
to us that we can pay him in money? Oh, wary and scheming politician, 
he did not say it when he came back to us from fields over which the 
smoke of battle yet hung. When he came back to his desk or his shop, 
and quietly, modestly, and Aroudly took his place again among the citizens 
of a country that he had served. Would you have dared to insult him 
then by hinting that he periled his life because he believed that he would 
be paid for it? That he fought for pelf, and not for patriotism? He 
followed the flag, shouting the strong lyrics of \War—would you teach 
him to sing the political ballad? Not as a soldier of the Grand Army of 
the Republic! The name is too grand, and its memories too deep. As 
a citizen, let him march in what ranks he will; let him follow what trans- 
parency pleases him best, and carry his torch with a martial tread. But, 
as a soldier of the Grand Army, let him stir us as with solemn tread, 
keeping step to the slow music of the fife, he follows a hero to the grave, 
for so only is he true to the memory of his comrades, living and dead. 
Hands off! Tempt him not from these ranks as he passes you. Nay, lift 
your hat and honor him, and let his name and memory be too high a 
thing for noisy, wo1 ly strife. 





We may be too hasty; but it seems to us that it is time for the Anti- 
Poverty Society to declare its intentions, if we may use that phrase in a 
general sense, This society has been in existence for many months, It 
started out with the distinctly expressed object of ameliorating the con- 
dition of the poor—of “‘suppressing poverty,” in fact. So far as we can 
learn, no poverty has been suppressed in all this time—except the poverty 
of Mr. Edward McGlynn, who started the society with a capital of a 
hundred dollars or so, and who has since been living very comfortably on 
the poverty-suppressing business. We do not know exactly how Mr.— 
formerly Doctor—Edward McGlynn was accustomed to fare before his 
deposition from the ministry of the Roman Catholic Church; but if he 
ever fared better than he fares to-day, we shall be greatly pleased to 


know it. 


* 
* * 


And yet we do not think that Mr. McGlynn’s chances are very good. 
His co-adjutor, Mr. Henry George, is a smart, ingenious sort of man— 
not a thinker; not a man with a grain of real wisdom in him; but a sharp 
sort of fellow, who can earn a living for himself at any trade. That 
Mr. George has made money out of his friendship for the sons of toil we 
have no doubt. In fact, there seems to be reason to believe that Mr. 
George has ‘‘salted down” a neat little fortune in the dollars of the horny- 
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He is a showy 
fellow, a talkative fellow; a man who does well enough on a platicrm, 
shouting out sounding nothings; but he is not at all the sort of person to 
earn his salt at the difficult business of politics —which is exactly what he 


handed. But poor Mr. McGlynn is quite another man. 


has engaged in. He is hampered in many ways. For one thing, he Las 
a streak of honesty in him. You would not think so, to read his speeches; 
but we believe that there is, somewhere in him—somewhere in his shallow 
soul—a little wholesome honesty—enough to make it impossible for him 
to work successfully in dishonest ways. That is to say, we think that his 
talk is rather nonsense than dishonesty. 


* 
* * 


What is to become of the Anti-Poverty Society? There can be no 
doubt that it is, in its way, a fairly good money-making scheme. If you 
can get people to believe that you can and will wipe poverty off the face 
of the earth, they will gladly subscribe to support you in your individual 
struggle against poverty. Any man will pay a dollar a week for a certain 
time, if at the end of that time he is relieved from all anxiety in money 
matters. What matters it if you pay out fifty-two dollars in a year, and 
are forever well-to-do after that? As far as that may go, it is a simple 
matter. But suppose that the year stretches out into years; suppose 
that your subscription is demanded with unfailing regularity; suppose 
that weeks roll into months, and months into twelve-months, and that 
with every recurring week you pay your money—and get no return. 
Do you think you will retain your first enthusiastic regard for the man 
who has undertaken to make you comfortable in this uncomfortable world? 


* 
* * 

Were the Anti-Poverty Society under the management of Mr. Henry 
George, we have no doubt that its affairs would be wound up some day in 
a way thoroughly satisfactory to its stock-holders—if that is what they 
call themselves. But, since the society is only a side-show in the great 
George Aggregation, and has not the advantage of Mr. George’s personal 
attention, we have some fears for its future. It has undertaken the con- 
tract of abolishing poverty, and has collected money to be used to that 
end. Clearly, there is one thing, and one thing only, for the Anti-Pov- 
erty Society to do. It should abolish poverty—not only Mr. McGlynn’s 
poverty, but the poverty of every body else. If it can not do this, it had 
best go out of business. The old-fashioned system of individual industry 
does a good deal toward abolishing poverty. And one advantage which 
it has over the Anti-Poverty Society is that it does not call upon a man 
to pay a dollar a week to another man for doing nothing but talking. 



























In our issue of October 12th we will print the names of the winners 
of the Second Prize for the solution of Puck’s Mipsummer Puzzte—one 
year’s subscription to Puckx’s Lisrary—together with a solution of the 
puzzle, which will show all unsuccessful competitors how near they did or 
did not come to it. 










THE DISREPUTABLE DUKE AND THE 

















































Aizrican Lapies.—May your shadow never grow less! 
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Into this quiet, lilied nook, one day 

She steered the boat as in a sunny dream; 
Only the dragon-fly on gauzy wings 

Broke into rippling rings the perfect mirror; 
For all the lake was peaceful as the sky 
Of that serene and peaceful summer day. 


In a bright haven filled with sweeter calm 
Than that that dozed above the lilied bay, 
I linger on from year to year. ”T'was she 
That guided me into this vale of peace, 

And all is joy and perfect happiness, 

Because she was and is my guiding star. _ \ X 





\ 
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Oh, here ’s the voluptuous belle of the beach! 
The exquisite piil-maker’s daughter, 

fi Who wears a bath-dress to look sweet as a peach, 

Though she never goes into the water. 







Oh, here is old Mrs. John Waters, 
A-trying to get through her head 
How she ’Il ever get rid of her 
daughters— 
Her six pretty daughters —unwed. 
She sits here the whole day a-thinking 
That soon they ’ll be Aassé and old. 
When she’s asked why she’s snuffling 
and blinking, 
She says she has got a rose-cold. 


Here’s Deacon McSpilkin, of Wapp.nger’s Falls, 
Who takes in New Yorkers to board; 
His beds are much harder than big cannon-balls, 
His steaks are all reeking with cord; 
His fresh corn is canned, and his chicken ’s raccoon, 
Soon with fever-and-ague you ’re sick; 
And mosquitos swarm in ’neath the light of the 
moon, ie 
And chew you right down to the quick; i Hf 
And you get all the living and sport that you f | 
seek, id 
For the very small sum of five dollars per y 
week, 
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Blue were the skies at Newport, 
And blue was her parasol’s hue; 

And like her bright eyes were my feelings, 
When she refused me, blue! 


—_——_ 
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In rustling silk and satin I sighed: ‘‘ Your peerless beauty 


I met this pretty dear, Completely turns my head.” 
One day at the Casino, ‘‘That’s just the way my husband 
At Narragansett Pier. Affected was,” she said, 
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RANDOM REMARKS. 





HE MaN who named Joliet an- 
Sing Sing must have been sent 
up for a very short time, or he 
would n’t have selected such hilari- 
ous names. 















TAKING A BABY to church does the 
baby no good, and is a cause of 
immorality in others. 












HE EXERCISE is about the same, 
but there is more money in play- 
ing on the type-writer than on the 
piano, and the noise is less deafening. 


HE CONSOLATION which a million- 

dollar bank account affords a 
man can not be estimated in mere 
dollars and cents. 
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HEN A MAN Says, “‘ Have suthin’, 
don’t stop to criticise his 
language. 


















PEAKING OF the ballet-girl: You ’d 
scarce expect one of her age 
to dance in public on the stage. 











HE PROPER study of mankind is 
man. There is more fun, though, 

in studying woman. But it does n’t 
do any good. You can’t make her out. 


N ALBANY STREET-CAR CONDUCTOR says “‘Thank you” 
when handed a fare. Odds are offered that he will 














some day be president of the company. 


HEN TROUSERS show signs of bagging at the knees, it 
begins to be hard to pay for them. 


© MATTER How good a character a deacon may have, 

he can not put a five-dollar bill in the plate which 

he has just passed, and make change for himself without 
arousing the suspicions of the congregation. 


















HE BRIDE’s wedding presence is the most beautiful of 
all wedding prescnts. 


F WE COULD see ourselves as others see us, what a 
wholesale smashing of mirrors would take place! 


T May BE that love is the motive power which makes the world go 
round; but if it wasn’t for that great lubricant, money, the machin- 
ery would soon begin to creak and grind. 


«¢ TILL WATER runs deep” is a mere figure of speech. Translated into 


good old Anglo-Saxon it reads: ‘‘’The silent sow supsallthe soup.” sg 


Still, Solomon was the best dressed man of his time, and he was 
hopelessly married. 











WAS ONE OF THOSE WINDOWS THAT STICK. 


’ think you would care to play with 


BASE INGRATITUDE. 
Fearuery (¢o Dumtey, who has given him a cigar ).— 
Somebody (puff) must have given you this cigar, Dumley. 
Dumtey.—Yes; is it a bad one? 
FeatHerty.—No; it’s a (puff) good one. 

























DIVERS DIALOGUES. 








THE ESSENTIAL ELEMENTS. 
Wire.—W hat are some of the re- 
quirements nec~ssary to make a suc- 
cessful poker-player, my dear? 
Huspanp (thoughtfully). —Well, 
a man must be cool, calculating, 
crafty, deceitful, selfish, sly, and have 
a touch of meanness in his dispo- 
sition. 
Wire (shocked). —I1 should n’t 













such people. 
Hussanp.— Oh, I most always 
win! 












HARD TO PASS. 
Customer (fo SaLoon-KeEePer).— 
Can’t vou give me a better-looking 
ten-cent piece than that, Dutchy? 
Satoon - Keeper. — Dot vas all 
righd, my frient, it don’d vas blugged. 
Customer.—I know it 's not 
plugged, but it ’s battered all out of 
shape. It might be hard to pass, 
Satoon - Keeper. — Dot vas easy 
to pass. 
CusToMeER.—No, it’s not. 
SaLoon-Keerer.—Ya, my frient, 
dot vas easy to pass. 
Cusromer.—lIf it’s easy to pass, 
why does n’t it pass with me? 
Satoon-Keeper (émpressed with 
the tdea).—Vell, I guess mebby dot 


vas so, 





















































CHEATED. 


Farmer Pitcrirr.—I ’l] learn ’m! Whar’s my carpet- 


bag? 


Mrs. Pitcrirr.—Here you be, Elnathan. I grudge th’ 
price of th’ ticket; but when you git ter th’ city, don’t 
you leave no hide on them music Jews, 

Farmer Pitcrirr.—l ’Il massacree’m, Liza. Massa- 


cree th’ hull outfit! Guess when they sell another pianner 


to a man as’s got his teeth flayed, arter I git through with 
’m’, they ’ll know ’nough ter send th’ handle with it. 


YOUTHFUL IGNORANCE. 
Lirrte Boston Boy.—Mama, how do you pronounce V-e-n-d-o-m-e? 
Mama.—Varnd’m. I’m astonished at you, Waldo! 


WHERE SOME ARE LOCATED. 


Bossy.—Papa, has every body got a soul? 
Papa (hesttatingly).—W ell, I suppose so, though some of them are 
MArRiace Has a tendency to make a man careless about his clothes. rather small. 

Bossy.—Well, papa, if I should open my mouth wide enough, do 
you think you could see mine? 
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HAKSPERE’S GHOST TO 


IGNATIUS DONNELLY. 


Now, HERE COMES ONE Ignatius Donnelly 
Hath writ a book wherein he proves, good 


faith ! 


I writ me not the plays which bear my name 
And make such noise and romage through 


the world. 


Marry! good sir, in faith thou hast embarked 
Upon an enterprise with stomach in’t. 


Perchance, so poor a man as Shakspere is 
Herding with fellows of the baser sort; 
With Homer, Aristophanes, and all 

Th’ ignoble motley of the Muses’ train, 
The jigging poets of Apollo’s rout, 

May yet find favor in thy baleful eyes. 


Alack! good sir, you paint me forth a clown, 
A vulgar fellow, an unlettered swain, 

A usurer, extortioner, and rake— 

The multiplying villainies of Nature 

Mantle my record like a standing pool! 

By cock and pye, sir, you protest too much! 


The fleshy vessel which held Shakspere in 
Mayhap was made of crude and earthy stuff; 
And you say right, Ignatius, writ no plays, 

And heard no music of the choiring spheres. 

But, know, this playwright had a wanton fay 
Who told him tales of most exalted heaven 

And of the lowest deep. Aye, there ’s the rub! 
He made Will Shakspere, coarse, unlettered hind, 
Wise with a wisdom that ye wot not of. 


This fay, this Puck, this nimble Ariel, 

Told tales that Francis Bacon never heard. 

Go to! Ignatius, get thee to thy rest! 

Pillow the temples of thy swollen head 

On the black waters of oblivion. 

But Shakspere’s plays, good sir, some several years 
Shall yet be read, methinks, by divers men, 


S. W. Foss. 


THE ALARMING SITUATION IN EUROPE, 
AS SEEN FROM TWO SIDES. - 
(From the Paris Figaro.) 


Paris Ciry Items. 


OHANN SCHMIDT was arrested for 
J playing on the cornet on the 
Boulevard de Sebastopol in the 
middle of the night. He was let off 
with a reprimand. 

Count von Miinster, the Ger- 
man Ambassador, has gone to 
visit relatives in Hanover. 

Fraulein von Karrotten, the 
Bavarian singer, was unable to 
receive callers yesterday, owing 
to a headache. 

A few boys who were play- 
ing in the street yesterday near 
the German Embassy amused 
themselves by setting off fire- 
works, A crowd of loungers 
soon collected and looked on, 
thereby obstructing the side- 
walk, until they dispersed at 
the direction of a gendarme. 


* 
* * 


(From the ‘‘ New York Daily 
Sensation,” the next day.) 
Special Cable Dispatch from 
Our Own Correspondent. 
Copyright 1887, by the 
N. Y. Daily Sensation Co. 

The feeling of bitterness in 
France against Germany is daily 
growing more intense, and the 
persecutions against Germans 





residing in the former 
country continue to an 
alarming extent. War 
will inevitably be de- 
clared within the next 
twenty-four hours, and 
meanwhile a_ panicky 
feeling is prevailing 
which paralyzes busi- 
ness, 

Herr Johann Schmidt, 
ex-Director of the 
Schwanenfliigel Opera 
House, was arrested 
yesterday on the Bou- 
levard de Sebastopol 
without any reason, 
and is now confined in 
jail, a hearing having 
been refused him. 

The persecution is 
directed against wo- 
men as well as men, as 
is exemplified by the 
fact that Fraulein von 
Karrotten, the Bavar- 
ian prima-donna, who 
intended to take a walk 
around the block of 
her hotel yesterday, 
was prevented from 
doing so by a furious 
mob which was stand- 
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BLACK AND INCORRIGIBLE. 


“Golly, 1 hope missus will stay away all day |” 


ing at her door, and would inevitably have attacked her had she shown 
herself. The strain upon her was so great that she fell into hysterics, 

But the climax was reached yesterday by an attempt being made to 
blow up the hotel of the German Ambassador with dynamite. Barricades 
were erected in the vicinity of the hotel and an actual attack was made 
upon it, all the windows being broken and the walls shattered. The police 
were unable to repel the crowd, and a regiment of cuirassiers had to be 


summoned before order was again restored. 


In the mélée, Count von 


Miinster, the Ambassador, contrived to escape through a back-door, dis- 
guised as a cook, and has fled to Hanover. 

President Grévy’s government has ordered the papers to suppress any 
account of the affair, and your correspondent is the only representative 
vf a foreign paper who succeeded in getting the news. 


Baron Blowersky von Blowerskoffsky. 


PLEASANT FOR JAGGS. 


Dick (who has been waiting outside the door in anxious expectancy). 
—Mama, before Mr. Jaggs goes, won’t you ask him to play the ‘‘ Boulanger 


March” on his cornet ? 





is still growing. 
bright boy, but his father hopes to 
make him useful eventually, by reev- 
ing some halliards through his nose 
and using him for a staff in the signal 
service, 


RINCE GEORGE, Of Greece, is six 
feet three inches in height, and 
He is n’t a very 


HE RECENT TUMBLE in cable rates 
will tend to lessen the expenses 


of the Blaine campaign. 


Tr a Picnic at Danville, Ill., 
Miss M. Lingenfelter won 
a dress-pattern prize by harness- 
ing a horse and hitching him toa 
buggy in less than two minutes. 
The horse was heard to observe 
afterward that for steady wear he 
preferred the crupper around his 
tail instead of his nose; but, as 
the young lady seemed to be in- 
terested in her work, he would 
n’t give her away. 


DANCING-MASTER, HAVING in- 

vented a new style of waltz, 
announces a new movement on 
foot. 


ATHER RYAN wrote a poem 
called ‘“‘ The Valley of Si- 
lence.” It ought to be a great 
place for whist-plavers and Phila- 
delphians, 
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GIRLS WHO “TELL” BOOKS. 


| AM A MECHANIC by “‘ profession.” My shop is one of the lecture-rooms 


of a one-horse, country college, where I teach the young idea to parse. 

The tools of my trade are a Webster’s ‘‘ Unabridged” and a couple of 
English grammars; but beyond these I have no use whatever for books, 
Yet, because I am called “‘ Professor” Scraggins, folks seem to think that 
I must necessarily be a greedy gormandizer of literature, and that I go 
about seeking what publications I may devour. When I go into society, 
the younger girls stand in awe of me on account of my supposed learning; 
and those of them who are fresh from boarding-school, with shiny, steam- 
laundered resolutions about keeping up their studies, ask me to map out 
courses of reading for them. The ladies of my own age insist on lending 
me books; ask me what I think of ‘The Bostonians,” and of ‘‘ Benjamin 
Hur,” and whether I have finished reading ‘“‘ Lem. Barker’s Charge,” and 
“‘The Minister’s Apprenticeship,” and don’t I admire ‘‘ She,” and “‘ He,” 
and “It,” and ‘‘&c.” When I say I have 
not read them, they inflict upon me vague, 
rambling outlines of the plots. 

** All about a Boston girl that had a 
mission, and a handsome Mississippi rebel, 
with a lovely moustache, who did n’t want 
her to do it.” 

** All about a country boy who wrote a 
poem and went to Boston to get it printed, 
and met a horrid thing who had him ar- 
rested, and then tried to marry him.” 

Or the story may be about a kind of 
wandering Jewess who did several inex- 
plicable things, and nobody 
could find out who “She” 
was, 

There is a book recently 

out that | had had ‘‘told” 
me six times. It is by one 
Haggard, the author of 
“*She,” and to have listen- 
ed to an outline of the plot 
even once, would have been 
a Haggaring ordeal. What 
agonies I have endured hear- 
ing it again and again! 
Its heroine is named 
** Jess,” and she has a 
sister named “‘ Bess.” 
The hero ingratiates 
himself into the con- 
fidence of the reader 
by fighting a duel with 
an ostrich in one of 
the opening chapters. 
Everybody in the 
book is in love with 
somebody who is in 
love with somebody 
else. Muller is in love 
with Bess, and Bess is 
-in love with Captain 
Niel, and Captain 
Niel is in love with 
Jess. 

Last night, at a 


is a commandant or some wild sort of a man like that, and he is in 
love with Bess, and is going to have her uncle killed if she does n’t 
marry him. So Jess, she sends a faithful old Hottentot out one night to 
kill Muller, because if he marries Bess that would leave Captain Niel free, 
and Jess could marry him herself; and, of course, she does n’t want to do 
any thing so selfish as that. So the only way out of it is to make the Hot- 
tentot kill Muller; and while he is gone to do it Jess sits down and writes 
a beautiful poem, almost wzthout correction, the book says. My, I don’t 
think I could write a poem if I had sent any body out to kill any body! 
I’d be sure to make a lot of mistakes that I would have to scratch out. 
Well, after a while, that cowardly Hottentot comes back and says he 
could n’t do it. So Jess, she puts the poem in her pocket and takes the 
poor coward’s knife and goes out and kills Muller herself. Wasn’t she 
brave? I’m sure I could n’t have done that! Well, then, Jess runs away 
through the darkness; oh, ever so far, until she feels that she is going to 
die. Then she goes into a cave where Captain Niel happened to be, fast 
asleep; and she lies down on his bosom 
and dies without waking him up. It’s 
too pathetic along there, where it talks 
about following the soarings of the spirit 
and all that, don’t you know; and then 
it ends up with the most delight- 
fully romantic doubts about whether 
Mh NYP. there is any heaven at all, where Jess 
and Captain Niel will 
ever meet again. I 
declare, it makes me 
aa time I read 
1t 

I felt like cry'ng, 
too; but I did not 
tell her so—she would 
have misunderstood 
me. Iknow, however, 
that my physiognomy 
a bore an expression of 
| Ni ill woe, for I was think- 
ing over the plots of 
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ae the stories that had 
been told me during 
the past ten years. 
Truly, my history has 
been a painful exem- 
plication of Solomon’s 
proverb, to the effect 
that every dog witha 
bad name has a cold 
day ; for, verily, when 
I got the name of be- 
ing a Literatus, it was 
all over with me—I 
might as well have 
hung my harp on a 
tit- willow tree and 
ended my mournful 
existence. 

Edwin A. Pratt. 








social entertainment, 
falsely so-called, I had 
that novel told me 
again, and for the sev- 
enth time. The nar- 
rator was a pretty 
thing, with kissable 
red lips, that would 
have been charming 
to hear murmuring 
the sweet nothings of youth; but she was not going to talk any nonsense 
to a man of my literary culture; she was under contract to entertain me. 

**Have you read ‘ Jess?” she asked. 

I knew what was coming. “No,” I groaned, for I can not tell a lie. 

**Oh, I Suppose you have n’t had time for it yet! But you must read 
it soon. It is just the most delightful book I ever read. ‘It is about an 
insurrection of the Boers in theTransvaal Republic, and a brave Captain 
Niel who was n’t afraid of any thing, not even of ostriches. And—er, 
Jess—she ’s the heroine, you know; she’s in love with Captain Niel; but 
she “Il not marry him because he is engaged to her sister Bess, and she 
would rather Bess should marry him than to marry him herself, though 
she knows she will die if she doesn’t. So heroic in her, don’t you 
think? Well, and—er, there ’s a dreadful creature named Muller, who 


bathing-dress, 


HER FIRST PARTY SINCE THE SUMMER SEASON. 


Miss BarHaven.—No, papa, I’m not tattooed, 
You would insist on my wearing it, you know. 





HUMORIST WHO 

went, some time 
ago} to his assigned 
place, observed, in 
one of the white-hot 
pits in the centre of 
the establishment, a 
writhing human figure 
in charge of a large 
gang of devils, who 
kept him steadily turning, and stirred up the fire from time to time. 
**Who is this person who is receiving such unusual attention?” he in- 
quired, and a prompt chorus of devils replied: ‘‘It is the man who in- 
vented beveled mirrors!”” ‘Let the good work go on!” said the new- 
comer, as he sat down upon the coolest side of a burning a of sulphur: 
“T have shaved in a beveled mirror myself.” 


It’s the effect of that high-necked 


EFORE YOU Call attention to the fact that a pig has no use for his tail, 
please remember that you have two buttons on the lower back of 
your coat that don’t button any thing. 


HEN THE SURE-FOOTED ANIMAL gets a fall, his back is usually broken. 
It is the same with the man who is too smart to live. 
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aip THE mother: ‘‘The earth is sunny, 
All nature is blithe and glad; 
And you, my son, are looking 
Down-hearted, glum and sad.” 





“*My soul is stricken with anguish, 
I’m not myself to-day; 
‘I can not sing the old songs,’ 
I fly from all that’s gay.” 


“Oh, why this gloom-eyed sorrow ?” 
“re His worried mother cried: 
**My secret I ll unbosom,” 


The dutiful son replied. 


“A mule’s kicked out my front-teeth”— 
Then, with 2 wailing sob: 

**T can’t eat corn off the cob, mother! 
I can’t eat corn off the cob!” 


A BRAIN WORKER. 


“ ARLING,” he whispered, as they were entering her house after having 

D attended the show at the dime museum in full dress: ‘‘ why do you 

resemble this knob?” With a fitful smile she gave it up, and, like 

an interlocutor at a minstrel show, asked: ‘‘ Why?” ‘‘ Because you are 

something to adore.” When she had colored up and coldly hurried into 
the house, he realized he had overdone it.— Washington Hatchet. 

That is the way the paragraph in the funny column of the Hatchet 
read; and when my eye first came upon it, I smiled in pleased anticipation. 

It looked so innocent, that little joke, so complete in itself, so com- 
pact of such lightsome humor, that it seems hardly to be believed that it 
can be responsible for all these gray hairs, this care-worn brow, these days 
of study and nights of waking, this brain, overworked almost to madness, 
which this little fancy, written to while away a leisure moment, has caused. 

At first reading one does not realize its deadly fascination; there is 
a slight intellectual mist—nothing more. But, as it is perused, again and 
again, the brain becomes more’ clouded, and unless the scrap is lost, death 
or insanity must be the result. 

It is so easy, so refreshing, to see our old friend in there, about 
“‘door” and “‘adore;” but then, the question arises: ‘‘Why did the 
maiden color up and hurry coldly into the house? And why did the young 
man realize he had overdone it? And what had the young couple's attend- 
ance at the dime museum show in full dress to do with it, any way? 

What reason had the maiden for becoming offended at so delicate a 
compliment? Not because of a short acquaintance, surely; for had not 


~ 





SOCIETY NOTE. 


“The gallant rescue of Mr. Horn by Mr. Wolfden Sharp, 
at a critical moment in last Saturday’s game, has been the sub- 
ject of general commendation.” 
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the young man, but a moment before, addressed her as ‘‘ Darling,” a term 
which is only used, I understand, in the third perihelion of courtship? 

And why did she give it up with a fitful smile? 

If the young lady understood the conundrum to be: ** Why do you 
resemble this snob?” a little light might be thrown on it; but we have no 
proof that she s* understood it. Perhaps the young man left standing 
lonely on the door-step. ‘‘caught on” sufficiently to explain the point; 
if so, will he please come forth? 

Since I can remember, no paragraph has been so widely copied; but 
none of the exchange editors who hav> clipped it for their own papers, 
and to whom I have submitted the jokelet hopefully, have been able to 
relieve my overburdened mind. 

It may have been noticed, and commented upon, that my name did 
not appear as one of the successful competitors for the prize in the Mip- 
SUMMER Puck’s Puzzle contest; but the above statement may help to as- 
suage the disappointment of my friends. I was at work on a harder one, 

In conclusion, and as a slight revenge on the much-esteemed Wash 
ington contemporary, I would say: Why did you not Hatchet a litt!> 
more thoroughly? C. N. Hood, 


NDER THE HEAD, ‘‘ Pleasant Personalities,” 


records the birth of twins. 


a Western contemporary 


EVEN waTer is adulterated these days. Some people put whiskey in it, 





NO HOPE. 


Tramp.—Call yer dog off, mister, quick; he ’ll tear me all 
ter pieces! 

Proprietor OF Doc.—Sorra a bit he ’d moind me— it ’s 
stone dafe he is! 


NEW YORK POLICEMAN has been arrested for clubbing an eight-year-old 
boy. But we think he should be rewarded. If there is ever a period 
in a boy’s life when he ought to be clubbed, it is when he is cight years old. 


AS THE FALL CROP of poetry begins to come in, we find it a trifle wormy. 


NE TOUCH OF NATURE may possibly make the whole world kin; but it 
won’t bring any invitations to join in the festivities at Tuxedo Park. 


[_A80R Day seems to have labored and brought forth a mouse. 


F SHAKSPERE were alive to-day, he would probably sprinkle some salt 
on Mr. Donnelly. 


MY OUTER WALLS. 


HE chain of my montre d’or is gold, 

My seal is a crested heirloom old, 

Made to order by Tiffany’s herald bold; 
My scarf is pinned with a gemméd spray 
Of as pure an air as a morn in May, 
And my sleeve-links gleam in a blaze of light 
Of diamond and sapphire and ruby bright: 
Yet, painting my outer walls this tone, 
I pine within; for, be it known, 
The stud at the back of my neck is bone. 

Welliston Fish, 
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e Union #Mill He Fight Now for the Preservation of Sectionalism? 
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THE FOOD-RAILWAY AT OUR BOARDING-HOUSE. 


Lanptapy (who has recently discharged the watting - maid 
on the score of economy).—Shall I send you the butter? 


Huncry Boarper.—Don’t trouble, Mrs. Small. Let it out 
of the cage, and I think it is athletic enough to come alone! 





SHE REMINDED HIM. 


HEN Jones married Miss Joyntstock, Eastern culture, acting upon a 
W naturally quiet and plastic temperament, had apparently eradicated 

all traces of that lady’s early training—or lack of training—in the 
not very remote period when her father was a common, every-day Nevada 
miner. Jones is a clever young fellow, and knows it, and as a natural con- 
sequence is a trifle conceited, of which he is also conscious at times. He 
went to a party the other night, and, under the stimulus of good company 
and good champagne, talked a great deal—in fact, too much. The next 
morning, while dressing, he remarked to his wife: 

“*My dear, I wish you had more of that—that vivacity of intellect— 
that — that — spontaneity of expression, that—er—in short, more of 
that snap, which makes some womens’ influence upon persons of the oppo- 
site sex so far-reaching and beneficent. For instance: When you hear me 
talking too much, it would be the simplest thing in the world for you to 
make an incidental remark, or drop a hint, that would exercise a restrain- 
ing influence—pull me up a bit, so to speak, and keep me from making a 
fool of myself.” 

““Do you think so, dear?” she said quietly: 
**Then 1’ll try to do so. And in order not to lose 
any time,” she continued softly, after a moment’s 
pause, ‘I ’]l begin now.” ‘ 

* ” * 

When Jones recovered consciousness, 
his wife was bending solicitously over him, 
holding with one hand a damp towel to his 
head, and with the other a glass to his lips. 

“Drink this, dear,” she mur- 
mured, in her usual quiet way: ‘‘and 
you ’ll feel better. I’m awfully sorry 
for you; but you forgot that I was 
raised in a mining town.” 

Chas. W. Chesnutt. 


S. 
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F THERE Is really such a thing as 
a game leg, it must be got in the 
game of foot-ball, 


HEN A MAN is financially embar- 

rassed he is said to be ‘‘ tied 

up.”’ But the Anarchists of Chicago 

will shortly be tied up without being 
short of funds. 


? 


OL. TOM OCHILTREE has been mak- 

ing a collection of the various 

fire-escape catalogues, under the im- 

pression that they are advertisements 
of new devices in hair-dye. 


ROM 4 sTRIcTLY charitable point 

of view, it is better to help the 

blind than to pull down the blind; 

but there is n’t so much quiet satis- 
faction in it, 












THE LATEST FORM OF THE CRAZE. 


PUCK. 





THis Is the month when we’re each a hoister 
Of the fat little, raw little Blue Point oyster. 


FOUR-YEAR-OLD Boy, in Easthampton, Mass., was discovered chasing 
a rattlesnake around the yard with a toy whip; but the item does 
not state whether the habit was acquired or hereditary. 


ZOLA THINKS of giving up the pen and learning some useful trade, now 
that M. André Martinet announces his purpose of publishing a biog- 
raphy of the Composer Offenbach in detail. 


THE LUMBER DEALER believes in letting things go by the board. 


GROCER ouT IN New Jersey occasionally gives his canary sugar. And, 
although the bird knows it not, it gets its sand at the same time. 


RAILROAD ConpuCTOR bought a porous plaster lately, and when he 
saw all the perforations in it he absent-mindedly pulled out his 
punch and added another, as though it were a commutation ticket. 


Rs. LANGTRY has told somebody that she is “passionately fond of 
farming;” but we don’t believe she would care to spend the long 
winter evenings whittling out axe-helves. 


CRACKERS, OR something to eat, must be served with beer on Sundays; 
but there is no law which compels the man to drink the beer if he 
does n’t want to, 


saac simon and David Abrams having failed recently in St. Louis, the 
Presbyterians of that city will have to rely on outside assistance to 
complete their new Bible house. 


T was KEATS who said that his name was writ in water; but it remained 
for a Chicagoan to ask why he did not use ink, 


T Is THE dress-maker that promises most faithfully to have a dress fin- 
ished on Thursday night, that does n’t send it home to its owner until 
the following Wednesday, 


F MRS, MALAPROP were alive, we imagine she would be the person to 
ask some shoe-dealer to let her see a pair of incongruous gaiters. 


E ARE TOLD to “‘look not mournfully into the 

past, it comes not back again;” but as it 

does n’t come back again to be improved upon, it 

strikes us that for that very reason we should look 
mournfully into the past. 


qe vicTroria no doubt regards 
every Irishman as an unpleas- 
ant subject. 


OcIETY NOTE.—A very successful 

rock-party was given at Nahant 

last week, and the boy who was hit 

will abstain from stealing apples for 
some months. 


ROBABLY THE biggest thing of its 
size in the world is the Chicago 
Census Report. 


> VES WOULD NoT be a good man to 
loan books to. 


CHICAGO GIRL concluded that 
4 the soup at a Newport hotel 
could not have been very good, be- 
cause no one passed the plate for 
more. 


F POTATOS are called Murphys be- 
cause they are supposed to be- 
long to Ireland, would it not be con- 
sistent to call beans Adams’s be- 
cause of their relationship to Boston? 


cypT is the birthplace of beer; 

. but it left the old homestead 

when very young and came west to 
grow up with the country. 
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W: saip last week that we would go a little further. Here we go: 
Man (genus homo) conversing with Doc Owner (genus unknown ). 
Dog appears from eccentric excursion into space, and snaps at Man. 

Man (2x some trepidation, as not having time to vistt Pasteur ).— 

Ah, doggy, doggy! here doggy ! 
oc.—R-r-r-r! (Not mollified, but in evident contempt, starts off 
again. ) 

Man (attempting to explain his interest in the cur).—Is that your 
dog, Judge? 

Doc Owner.—Yes; what do you think of him? 

M.—Why, nice dog! I don’t know any thing about dogs. 
is he? 

D. O.—Setter. 

M. (not knowing a setter from a settee, but in surprised delight ).— 
Good!! Pure thing? 

D. QO.—There’s some pointer about him; he’s got a good pointer- 
tail. 

M. (trying to be gay after his scare ).—Spointer-tail’s no good, is it? 

D. O. (adding to his stock of dog lore).—Why ? 

M.—Well, dogs don’t point with their tail, I suppose? 

D. O. (curtly).—This one don’t point at all; he’s a setter. 

M. (weakly).—Oh, yes; I remember. 

D. O. (pleasantly ).—Y ou can see that; he’s got a regular setter head. 

M. (rashly again).—I should n’t think a setter head would be so 
valuable. 

D. O. (preoccupied).—Why ? 

M.—Well, dogs don’t set on their head, I suppose? 

D. O. (thinking of dog story he ts about to unfurl—exuberantly).— 
That dog ’ll set on any thing. Last fall I was out for a month’s shoot with 
Doc Jones. ‘The Doc had a couple of pointers, and I had Slam, here. Here, 
Slam, heel !— 

M. (trying to end the thing).—Is that so? Funny weather we ’re— 

D. O.—Well, one morning about five, or, maybe half-past, we start- 
ed out after some chick’n, It was just such a morning as last Monday, 
only brighter and clearer, and I think a little earlier, and we thought it 
would be a splendid day for chick’n. Well, the Doc, he kept laughing at 
Slam, saying he had no points, and asking me why I did n’t lose him, but— 
(He reels off usual dog story, and his exhausted victim remarks :) 

M.—Must be a pretty good dog, then! 

D. O.—Good dog? I should say! Why, look at him! If you knew 
anything about dogs, you could see he’s a daisy. You can see that for 
yourself. Ha, ha! ho, hum! The Doc wouldn’t let his dogs go out 
afterward; nothing could induce him. Oh, I badgered the life out of him! 
But, by Jove, you know, one day they did sneak out, and the first thing 
we knew they ran right in on top of Slam, who was settin’ on some quail, 
and—away went the quail, dogs and all; could n’t get a shot at ’em. And, 
by Jove, you know, it made the Doc so mad that he hauled up his old gun 
and filled those infernal curs so eternally brimming-over full of No. 6 bird- 
shot they could n’t walk. Oh, by Jove! (Wcfes his forehead from ex- 
cesstve merriment.) 

M.—Is that so? Ha! 

D. O.—Oh, Jove, the Doc could n’t stand it. He offered me a 
hundred for Slam, but money does n’t buy him. (Coming to him- 
self, and casting about for a subject tame enough to interest Man. 
Finding it).—Well, how’s your wife? 

IV. 

Watt Fiower.—Good evening, Mr. Longfeet! 

FinisHep Society Youtu (stowzng away MOUCHOIR zx breast 
of dress-coat).—Why, good evening! I thought you were n’t 
going to notice me. 

. F.—Notice you? 


What 


F, S. Y.—I ’ve looked three times in hopes of getting a bow, but you 
quite ignored me. 

W. F. (trying how it seems to be haughty).—Have you? | am pleased 
to believe it. 

F. S. Y. (not caring what she believes).—What do you think of the 
music ? 

W. F. (renouncing hauteur as too repellant).—Oh, I just like it! 
Don’t you? 

F. S. Y.—Yes; I dislike it extremely. 

W. F. (not wishing to be obstinate, but fearful of seeming too weak- 
ly acqutescent ).—Why, | said I rather liked it. 

F. S. Y. (largely).—Oh, certainly; certainly. 
was n’t thinking. 

W. F.—I am afraid you were wool-gathering, 

F. S. Y.—Do you think so? 

W. F. (frightened).—The music makes so much noise. 

F. S. Y. (looking about for partner ).-~-1 beg pardon, 

W. F.—The floor is nice to-night. 

F. S. Y.—Do you think so? 

W., F.—Isn’t it? 

F. S. Y.—I presume it is for some. But it isn’t smooth enough. 

W. F.—(flatteringly).—No? You like a smooth floor? 

F, S. Y. (flattered).—I have a record of never having fallen, 


It is very fair. I 


(Silence, while the music goes on, and the Wat. FLower 
looks longingly at the dancers.) 


F, S. Y.-—Shall we take a turn? 

W. F. (Schooling herself in the ard school of the Wall Flower, 
not to manifest her consummate knowledge that the music ts about to 
cease, and that the F. 8S. Y. has waited until the last syllable of the 
recorder’s recorded time to submit his flattering invitation ).—Shall we? 
Thanks ! 

(They take position.) 


F. S. Y.—H’m. Let’s see what it is. 

W. F. (who, like the majority of Wall Flowers, is a remarkably 
good dancer, and who has not listened to the music fifteen fancy-free 
minutes for nothing ).—W altz? 

F. S. Y. (ignoring the suggestion).—Polka. (He darts off with 
masterful confidence, but becomes strangely entangled in the music. The 
treacherous time eludes him. The treacherous floor also eludes him. His 
feet aim a sudden blow in the direction of Baffin’s Bay, and while they 
are on the point of hitting Mr. Baffin in the pit of the vest, Mr. L’s 
head starts off with animation to view the amusing sights of New Zea- 
land. The floor no longer eludes him. He holds it with both hands, 
and strikes tt a vindictive blow with his chin. Presently a more generous 
feeling prevails, and he gets up.) 

W. F. (Plucking up spirit and openly concealing her mirth).—The 
floor is not smooth enough to-night, Mr. Longfeet: you have stumbled 
over some inequality. 

F.S. Y. (trying to recover his dignity). 
—Shall I take you to a seat, Miss Smithers? 

W. F. (érightly).—Oh, yes! I should 
hardly dare make another attempt. 







Williston Fish, 
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FRED: BROWN’s GINGER. 
PHILADELPHIA. 
» Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type- setting easy, printed Instructions. Send 2 stamps for 
= presses, ‘ore cords, &c., tothe factory, 











FELT Beeat 


ADJUSTABLE CLEANSER | 


AND POLISHER. 
Endorsed by the Profession. | 
Has the following advantages over the old bristle 
Tooth Brush: More Cleanly, Perfect Polish=- 
er. No Loose Bristies. Non-Irritating to 
Cums. Powdered Ready for use. 
For sale by all dealers in toilet articles, or by mail 


for 60c. sed HE HORSEY M F’G CO, Utica, N. Y. 
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COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
;ENERAL AGENTS 


NEW YORK 


Nine 
| 
' 


No. 1 Wall Street 


$9. 573 Broadway, 
yr. Prince Street ear, Braadway 


| THE MIDSUMMER PUCK 


PUCK. 


, Know ye the land where the eye-glasses glitter, 


The Browning Club grows and the faith-cure 
is taught; 
Where the bare-footed small boys, the maidens 
who titter, 

Are at home in the foggy abysms of thought? 
Know ye the land where the wildly loved pumpkin 

His rarest perfection and flavor attains; 
Where the foreign-born guest and the visiting 

bumpkin 

Can eat of the beans and enliven their brains? 
Where the fox-hunter gallops, with hounds on 

the trail, 

And winds up the chase by reposing in jail; 
Where the love of the turtle, the hunger for pie, 
Keep the restaurants busy, though prices are 

high ; 
Where the sons of the Puritan richly arrayed, 
Take boundless delight in St. Patrick’s parade? 
Tis the land of the Northeast, where Ben But- 
ler hides, 
And Kelly, the fielder, in splendor abides; 


Where the hearts of the virgins that tenderly | 


glow 
Are big as the tracks that they leave in the snow; 
Where spring is a season of unmelted ice, 
And senators seem to be lowest in price. 
But sweet as the joys of which lovers partake 
Are the pies that they cook and the beans that 
they bake. —Exchange. 


““Casar made it the rule of his life always to 
be in advance of his enemies,” says a historian, 
We know a man who used to do that during the 
war. His efforts to keep in advance of his ene- 
mies gave him a great deal of healthy exercise, 


set his blood in lively circulation, and finally pre- | 


served his life; but it played the mischief with 
his good reputation.—Somerville Journal. 


UNDERWOOD 


SPRING WATER. 
The Best Table Water in the World. 


PREVENTS BRIGHT’S DISEASE. 
N. Y. City. 





18 VEsEy ST., 





OFFICE: 
Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 


GA N DY for presents. Try it once. 


ees Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
19 212 State St., Chicago. 


One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 


W. TANSILL &CO., Chicago. 





Demand unprecedented. 





PUCK’S LIBRARY, I, II, each 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, I, I, IM. each. . .25e. 
PATENT COVER for Filing PUCK, by mail $1.00 
One copy MIDSUMMER PUCK, 

“  PUCK’S LIBRARY, 

I or II, 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
I, I or III, 

The same and One Cover for Filing PUCK, 
to one Address....... A RETR Ree ce - $1.70 
———9———— 
| One copy MIDSUMMER PUCK, 
Two copies PUCK’S LIBRARY, | To one 
I and II, Address 
Three copies PICKINGS FROM PUCK, | g1.25. 
one each, I, II and III Crop, 
same and One Cover for Filing PUCK, 
to one Address 
By mail only, from 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


NEw YorK. 


To one 
Address 
75¢. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


& btmean OF 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


. Cc t St. 
BUIEAREL ANIA. BA Wie chogtnut st 


Co,cAL., Roo a 
SMoent) 
Constable K Co, 


CARPETS. 


LATEST FALL DESIGNS. 
Body Brussels, Royal Wiltons, 
AXMINSTERS, MOQUETTES. 


Indian and Persian Rugs 
° and Whole Carpets. 


Broadway K 19th ot. 


New York. 











bEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


ARE COMMUNICATED TO THE MOUTH BY 


S OZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly wnrre, the gums 
rosy, and the breath swret. By those who have 
used it, it is regarded as an indispensable ad- 
junct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth without injuring the enamel. 


Sold by Druggists and Fancy-Goods Dealers, 
MONTE CRISTO 


WHISKEY. 


| RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR. 

THE BEST PRODUCED. 
CHILDS & CO., 

| 543 & 545 10TH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 


| Shipped to all parts United States Orders by mail promptly 
| filled. Send for price-list. 

















How to Cure 
Skin & Scalp 
Diseases 


with the 
CuTicuRA 
REMEDIES. 


Bynes DISFIGURING, ITCHING, scaly and pimply 
diseases of the skin, scalp and blood with los; of hair, from in- 
fancy to old age, are cured by the Cuticura Remepigs. 


CuticuraA Resotvent, the New Blood Purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of disease-sustaining elements, and thus 
removes te cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays itching and 
inflammation, clears the skin and scalp of crusts, scales and sores, 
and restores the hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, is indispensable 
in treating skin diseases, baby humors, skin blemishes, chapped 
and oily skin. Curicura Remepigs are the great skin beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicura, 5oc.; Soap, 25c.; Re- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Potrer DruGc anp Cuemicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Sa Send for “‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


Tl 
Advantages of Heating with a 


HOT WATER APPARATUS. 


[Continued from Page 45, Puck, No. 549.] 

NINTH.—Durasiity oF THE APPARATUS. There is no un- 
even expansion or contraction of the pipes. The whole operation 
is gradual. There is no variation of pressure, which is always and 
only that of the weight of water in the pipes. After an apparatus 
is once properly set up, and proved tight, the repairs will cost 
little or nothing, and it will remain in good condition and perfect 
working order after three steam plants would have been success- 
ively worn out. A comparison with the Hot Air Furnace would 
be far more favorable to the Hot Water System. (To be continued.) 


Send for Descriptive Catalogue and Circular to the 
GURNEY HOT WATER HEATER Co., 


237 FRANKLIN St., Bosron, Mass. 
JOHN A. FISH, Managing Director. 

Works at East Boston. Sgiiinc AGent, M. H. Jonnson, 
140 Centre St., New York City, N. Y. Rice & WHITACRE 
Mrc. Co., 42 & 44 W. Monroe Street, Cuicaco, Ix. 

Mention Puck. 








TED with the loveliest delicacy is the skin bathed with 
CuticuraA MEDICATED Soap. 








DOCKS TADER’S. 
Matchless Minstrelsy. 
“FALL OF NEW BABYLON.” 
Evenings, 8:30. Saturday Matinee, 2:30, 

















C. C. Shayne, 


Manufacturing Furrier, 
108 Prince St., N. Y¥. 


Will retail fashionable Furs an: 
Seal - skin Garments this season. 
This will afford a splendid opportu- 
nity for ladies to purchase reliable 
furs direct from the Manufacturer at 


lowest possible prices. Fashion 





book mailed free. 


- COLEMAN — 
NAT'L BUSINESS COLLEGE. 


NEWARK, N. J. Gives the Best, SHORTEST, 
CHEAPEST and most THOROUGH course of BusINgEss 
Tratninc of any school in America, For catalogue, address 


372 H. COLEMAN, Pres. 


_@ LYON & HEALY 
Sia ae Ace cee, Selgin” 
Catalogue of _— meni 100) 
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PUCK. 


> 


**Excuse me, sir,” said the business manager 
to the city editor: ‘‘but you promised to print 
that puff of Smithers’s dry-goods store just as I 
wrote it.” 

“Well, did n’t 1?” 

**No, sir. It wasn’t published at all.” 

“Did you write on one side of the paper 
only ?” 

“* Certainly.” 

“Then I guess I must have published the 
wrong side of the manuscript.”— Washington 
Critic. 

“Ir ’s ashamed yez ought to be, sittin’ there 
an’ sayin’ me son sthrugglin’ in the wather, and 
not liftin’ yer finger to hilp ’im.” 

**Ya-as; but I did n’t know it, mum.” 

**Did n’t know phat? Sure an’ there he was 
roight before yez oies.” 

**Did n’t know that he was your son, mum.” 
—Harper’s Bazar. 


From “ Riding in New York ” in the September Harper we quote: 

‘* This leads me to remark upon the vulgar error that riding in New 
York is mainly a phase of Anglomania . .. In point of fact it is quite as 
much an importation from the land to which we owe our culture of beer and 
Beethoven, ifnot rather more... Along with the vigor and rigor which, 
according to Mr. Matthew Arnold, characterize the German professional 
mind in general, go the systematic methods of German instruction 
The superiority for the purposes of teaching, of the systematic instruction 
which the Germans have received, over the more or less happy-go-luck 
way in which Englishmen learn to ride, without knowing how they learned, 
is hardly to be disputed... .” 

Probably no more accomplished horseman, no more scientific and 





thorough riding teacher is there in New York than Herr Carl Antony, the | 


senior member of Antony & Runk, whose elegant and flourishing Riding 
Academy is situated on the corner of Sth Ave. and 90th St. A series of les- 
sons by this gentleman or his efficient partner or aids is sure of making a 
good horseman or horsewomuan of any one who has the least aptitude for 
this noblest of sports. Their suddle horses are among the finest in New 


York and are not surpassed, if equalled by those of any other Riding School | 


in New York. ol 





Pears Soap 
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A GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY. 


FOR BILIOUS AND LIVER TROUBLES. 





A famous physician, many years ago, formulated a 
preparation which effected remarkable cures of liver dis- 
eases, bile, indigestion, etc., and from a small beginning 
there arose a large demand and sale for it, which has 
ever increased until, after generations have passed, its 
popularity has become world-wide. The name of this 
celebrated remedy is CocKLE’s ANTI-BiLious PILts. 

To such traveled Americans as have become ac- 
quainted with the great merits of these Pills (so unlike 
any others), and who have ever since resorted to their use 
in cases of need, commendation is unnecessary. ui to 
those who have not used them and have no knowledge of 
their wonaerful virtues, we now invite attention. 

The use of these Pills in the United States is already 
large. Their virtues have never varied, and will stand 
the test of any climate. They are advertised—not in a 
flagrant manner, but modestly; for the great praise be- 
stowed upon them by high authorities renders it unneces- 
sary, even distasteful, to extol their merits beyond plain, 
unvarnished statements. 

Persons afflicted with indigestion or any bilious or liver 
trouble, should bear in mind ** COCKLE’s ANTI-BILIOUS 
PILLs,” and should ask for them of their druggist, and if 
he has not got them, insist that he should order them, 
especially for themselves, of any wholesale dealer, of 
whom they can be had, JAMES CoCKLE & Co., 4 Great 
Ormond Street, London, W. C., are the proprietors. 449 





“HOME EXERCISER " for Brain Workere and 
Sedentary People. Gentlemen, Ladies, aud Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, scientific, 
durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. “ Hous 
Scnuoo. ror Paysicat CuLturs,” 
713 5th Ave., N. ¥. City, 
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Prof. 


D. L. Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 
to Get Strong,’ says of it; “I never saw any 
other I liked Ewes well.” 





Fair white hands 
Brightclear complexion 


Soft healthful skin. 














WITH PUCK NO. 


552, ISSUE OF 


OCTOBER 5TH, 


will be given as a GRATIS SUPPLEMENT and companion-piece to Mr. Joseph 


Keppler’s celebrated portrait of 


MRS, FRANCES FOLSOM CLEVELAND, 


a Water-Color Portrait, also drawn from lif \yy Mr. Joseph Keppler, of 


PRESIDENT CLEVELAND. 


As the demand for this issue of Puck will doubtlessly be very great, our friends 
would do well to order Puck No. 552, and additional copies of the same, of their 
Newsdealers NOW. From the publication-office, PucK-No. 552 (with Supplement) 
will be sent to any address in the United States, Canada and Mexico for Io cents. 
To other foreign countries besides the latter two, for 12 cents. 


PLACE YOUR ORDERS NOW!! 


PLACE YOUR ORDERS NOW!! 


Address, THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


Puck Building, New York. 
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ALLCOCK’s Porous PLASTERS never fail to give 
speedy proof of their efficacy as the best external remedy 
for Weak Back, Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sciatica, Colds, 
Coughs, Sore Throat, Pulmonary and Kidney Difficulties, 
Malaria, Dyspepsia, Heart, Spleen, Liver and Stomach 
Affections, Strains, and all Local Pains. 

They have been in use for over twenty-five years, and 


Ue 





their value has been attested by the highest medical | 
authorities, as well as by the voluntary and unimpeacha- | 


ble testimonials from thousands who have used them. 
Ask for ALLCOCK’s, and let no explanation or solici- 
tation induce you to dala a substitute. 





BITTERS 


excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
or cot te . ia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
ns. A few drops imparts - ictous flavor 
am e, and to all oumaner -_ a on pt — 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
article, manufactured by DRJ J.G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPRRMANN, SOLE AGENT 
kl BROADWAY. N, ¥. 


a glass ofch 





A CARD. 


The undersigned begs to inform the pub- 
lic that he will open September rst with a 
COMPLETE NEW STOCK of Foreign 
and Domestic Woolens of every description. 


Suits to order from $20.00. 
Trousers ** ss 5 00. 
Fall and Winter Overcoats to order from 18.00. 


Wa Goilore 


145 & 147 Bowery, 
and 


771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 


Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 
EQUAL T° THE 
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FULLY GLASS OR WOOD, 


PUCK. 


OMAHAS. 


Omana Horet Man.—You are a wonderfully 
| lucky boniface; just think! You have kept a 
| hotel at Saratoga for five seasons and never had 
| a scandal yet. 
| Saratoca Horet Man.—No luck about it. 
| It’s good management. 

** Management?” 
| “Yes, sir. I never allow my clerks to give a 
| man his wife’s letters or a woman her husband’s 
| letters.” 
| 
| 


Omaua Cuitp.—The lady in the next house 
| is just as lovely as she can be. 
| New Yorx Cuitp.—She’s no lady. 
‘*Indeed she is, too.” 
‘*No she isn’t. Her pug dog has the same 
colored ribbon on in the afternoon that it wears 
in the morning.” 


| fits of high license is nonsense. What I want to 
see in Omaha is prohibition. 

Omaua Man.—It can’t be enforced. 

*“No matter, I "Il never rest until we get pro- 
hibition.” 
| ** Are you a temperance orator ?”” 


|  ** Well, no, I keep the only drug store at Rum 





Crossing.” 


| 
% Boston is still evoluting. They now put men 
| in jail there for preaching without a license. 


| A Provipence man advertises in the papers 

| that he wants a young man to work for him 
“who must be smart and come well recommend- 

_ed, and must have no connection with bicycle 

| club, base-ball club or lawn tennis tournaments,” 

| He can probably find what he wants by applying 
at Castle Garden.—Omaha World. 

Oxtp GentLeman.—Little boy, what do you 
s’pose your pa would say if he caught you fish- 
ing on Sunday ?” 

Lirrte Boy.—Say ? 

n’,”,—New York Sun. 


DEN MUSEE. 55 West 23rd Street. 


Munczi Lajos and Prince 
Daily two Grand Con- 
Sundays, 25 cents. 


He would n’t say nuth- 





Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. 
¢-rts. Admission, 50 cents; 
NOW READY: 


TITLE PAGE AND INDEX VOLUME XxI. 
Sent TO ANY ADDRESS FREE OF CHARGE! 


Waysack Man.—All this talk about the bene” 





=~ “SANITAS? === 


The GREAT ENGLISH DISINFECTANT. 


The First Requisite in all Dwellings. 


The most POWERFUL and PLEASANT of all 
PREPARATIONS in use, 


Fragrant, Non-poisonous, does not stain Linen. 

“SANITAS” Disinfecting Fluid, for sprinkling 
about rooms, disinfecting linen, and 
general house use. 

*SANITAS” Disinfecting Powder, a powerful 
and pleasant preparation for stables, 
kennels, ashbins, &c. 

SANITAS”? Crude Disinfecting Fluid, a con- 
centrated form of ‘‘Sanitas,” to be di- 
luted with water for flushing drains, 
&c. 

‘SSANITAS” Disinfecting Oil, for fumigatine 
sick rooms, treatment of throat com- 
plaints, rheumatism and ringworm. 


“Sanitas” Disinfecting Toilet and Laundry 
Soaps, &c., &. 


THE REGULAR USE OF 


“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, and 


Deodorant, is a sure preventive of all contagious and 
infectious diseases. It is invaluable in the sick room. 


“A PEOPLE’S HEALTH IS A NATION'S WEALTH.” 


“SANITAS” IS NATURE’S DISINFECTANT. 


To be had of aH Druggists and of the 


American & Continental “ Sanitas” Co., Ltd., 
636-642 West 55th street, N. Y. city. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREKT. 7 
BRANCH, 37 East HOUSTON STREET. } New YORE. 


BOWERY BAY BEACH. 


Accessible by horse-cars from East 92nd St. (Astoria) 
Ferry in 20 minutes. Fare, Io cents, including ferriage. 
Also by steamboats direct to Grand Vier, Bowery Bay, 
from Harlem Bridge, East 130th St., hourly, from 10 
A.M. Fare, 15 cents. Excursion, 20 cents. 








CHAMPION 


Decidedly the greatest beer producing countries in the 
world are Germany and Austria, The manufacture of 
the national beverage and its consumption is a matter of 
investigation and comment for every traveler that has 
visited and written of those States. Many have gone be- 
hind the commercial feature of the industry, and have 
found in the production, fostered and protected as it is 


| by the Government, a solution of the stability of the 


people. The people themselves, instead of fretting under 
the ordinary cares of life that carry more volatile neigh- 
bors into insurrection, absorb a philosophical quiet with the 
nectar of Gambrinus that saves them from the conse- 
quences of rashness. Small wonder that they cherish their 
colossal Brauerein and that the Government fosters them. 
The last annual official statistical showing of the pro- 
duct in Germany and Austria has just been received here. 
According to this report, the output of the six leading 
breweries of Germany and Austria, in 1886, was the 
following: 
Benes. 
1. Spaten Brewery, Munich, (Gab. Sedlmayer, Prop.). 
2. Anton Dreher, Vienna 
3. Lowen Brewery, Munich 
> St. Marx, Vienna 
6. 


G. Pschorr, Munich.. . 
Liesing Actien Brewery, Vienna.. 


Total, 1,670, 5e4. 


There are innumerable small establishments, but these 


.170.764 





six larger ones serve to give some idea of the magnitude 





OF TWO CONTINENTS. 


An Interesting Comparison of 
THE WORLDS GREAT BREWERIES. 


of the industry in those countries. In the manufacture 
of the quantity of beer shown in the product of these six 
breweries, over one hundred and forty millions of pounds 
of malt were used. 

To those of our own community who are not tinged 
with prohibitory theories there will be some satisfaction 
in learning that St. Louis, Mo., has not only the largest 
brewery in this country, but the largest in the world. 

The Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association, in the 
period covered by the official report from which the 
above is taken, manufactured and sold 13,120,000 gallons 
of beer, equaling 


410,000 Barrels, 


an excess of more than 10 per cent. above the production 
of the Spaten Brewery of Munich, the largest European 
brewery. Experts in the manufacture of beer are not 
slow to say that the quality, also, of the Anheuser-Busch 
beer excels that of its European rival in about the same 
ratio. This opinion is not only that of American judges, 
but in every European exposition in which the beer of 
the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association has come into 
competition with that of all the above-named breweries, 
it has been awarded the first premium. In every Euro- 
pean capital medals have been given to them showing 
that they surpassed all other exhibitors in the quality of 
the beer manufactured. These awards have not been 
merely occasional, but record a succession of triumphs. 















GOLD MEDAL, ak 1878. 
BAKER’S 


, Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers ev irocers everywhere. 


V. BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass. 


Fifth Avenue Riding Academy. 
ANTONY & RUNK, 


PROPRIETORS, 
5th Avenue 
and 
90th Street. 


THE LEADING RIDING SCHOOL 
IN THE CITY. 
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Special attention paid to 
ladies and children. 


Send for circular. 


MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 

Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes. 
Prospectus, with opinions in full‘ot Mr. PROCTOR. the Astronomer, Hors. W. 
W. AsTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN, Drs. MINOR, Woop, REV. FRANCIS B. DENIC, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fitth Avenue, N. Y. 
ESTABLISHED 1801, 


BENT & COS 


Celebrated Hand-Made 


WATER CRACKERS. 


Guaranteed Easy of Digeston, Absolutely Pure. 


BENT & CO., Milton, Mass. 385 


‘Private Club’ 


GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIX JACQUIN, 


EPERNAY, FRANCE. 











Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
No. 3 South Wiiliam Street, N. Y. City. 





Sus-AGENCIEs, 
W. H, Jones & Co., Boston, Mass. 
Augustus Merino & Co., Phila., Pa. 
W. C. Beetcnenow, Newark, N. J. 
H. J. Reynolds, New Haven, Conn. 
Geo. W. Walker, Brooklyn, N, Y. 


GLASSWARE, 


BARS, HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS. 


A larger stock at lower prices than anywhere else. 


EDWARD RORKE & CO., 


40 BARCLAY ST., NEW YORK. 


AT@®FOLKS® 


asing ** Anti-Corpulene Pills” lose 15 lbs. a 
month. They cause no sickness, contain no poison and never 
fail. Particulars (esated) 4c, Wilcox Specific Co., Phila., Pa. 


TAPE WORMS 


Removed in two hours. Permanent Cure Guaranteed. Estab. 
lished 14 years. A. W. ALLIEN, 604 Granp Sr., New York- 
AGENT pag “ ELECTRIC CORSETS, BRUSHES, 
S, Etc No risk, quic« sles. Long f 


given, satisfaction poner Sey DR. SCOTT, 843 B’way, N 


BCATARRH Remedy Sarlepi a 
4cts.instamps. E. H. MEDICAL CO., East Hampton, Conn. 








FOR 
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Riding thoroughly taught. | 





WANTED (Samples FREE) for DR. SCOTT'S | 


JUST OUT. 








PUCK. 


Mrs. BincHam.—I s’pose, Miss Amelia, you 
Saw some gran’ specimens of arkatecter when 
you ’s down in New York city? 

Miss Ametia (who has been studying French 
without a master ).—Oh, yes, indeed, Mrs. Bing- 
ham; ’specially some of them French flaks/ 
(flats.)—Harper’s Bazar. 

Detta.—How is Mrs. Grenadine lately? Is 
she perfectly reconciled to the loss of her hus- 
band? 

Bette.—Yes, I think so. 
beautifully.—Lowed/ Citizen. 

A RURAL debating society will soon discuss the | 
vital question: ‘‘ Which ‘benefits the country 


Her mourning fits 


| most—the Concord School of Philosophy or the 


young man who wins the lawn tennis champion- | 
ship?”—Norristown Herald. 

A MaGazine writer has been discussing the 
question ; “‘Wiil the coming man read the books ?” 
Not if he has to nurse the baby while his wife at- 
iver 





Advance. 





Among the very best pianos manufactured in this 
country is the Sohmer. Possessing remarkable sweetness 
and purity of tone, these pianos are classed by profes 


sionals as being fully equal (and in some respects super- | 


ior) to any made in the world. They are so perfectly 
and peculiarly constructed as to guarantee their reliabil- 
ity in any climate. 


453 
WANTED-—2 reliable agent to handle a new and elezant line of engrav- 
ings. Special In.ucements and liberal Commis-ions to the right man. Re- 
ferences required. Address for full particulars, C. P. COGGESH ALL, 


Publisher & Print-seller, Chicago, m: 











A bottle of pe Bitters t to flavor your Lemonade or 
any other cold drink will Keep you free from Dyspepsia, Colic, 
Diarrbeea and all diseases originating from the digestive organs. 
Be sure to get the genuine Augostura manufactured by Dr. 
J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 






sensitive faces. 
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“MOZAHT” PARLOR ORGAN & 
AVERY SEWING MACHINE. 





‘BOTH of these for $60 
F. C. CANDEE & CO., 


N. Y. City. 455 


RISO*S CURE FOR 


CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. 
Best Cough Syrup. Tastos good. Use 
Sold by druggists. 


in time. 


CONSUMPTION 
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FACIAL BLEMISHES. 
the Largest Establishment in the World for 
their Treatment. Facial Development, Hair 
and Scalp, Superfluous Hair, birth Marks, 
Moles, Warts, Moth, Freckles, Wrinkles, 
Red Nose, Acne, Pimples, BI'k Heads, +1 
suing. ete., and their’ treatment. Se 

. for book of 0 pages, 4th edition. 

Dr. JOHN UH. WOODBURY 

87 North Pearl &t., Albany, N. ¥. 

’ -* Established 1870. Inventor of Facial 
Appliances, Springs, ete. Six Parlors, 


C. WEIS, 


Ma: ufacturer of 
Pipes, Smokers’ Articles, etc., whole- 
sale and retail. 399 Broadway, N. Y. 
69 Walker Street, 
Austria, Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and owls 













First Prize Medal, Vienna, 


Meerschaum 


Factories, and Vienna, 


Please mention Puck. 


made up inne west designs. Catalogue free. 


Insures you over 100 shave sail the 
enjoyment of a degree of ease and comfort 
(, that CANNOT be 
the use of the celebrated Genuine 


experienced without 


YANKEE SHAVING SOAP. 


Rich—Permanent — Healing—Very beneficial to delicate— 
Ask 
Stamps, and receive it by mail - post-paid. 


Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 


your Drugygist for it -or send price in 


For HALF A CENTURY Genuine Yankee Soap has been—unequalled - 


endorsed by Eminent Physic tans—used—enjoyed and recommended by 
Jaz "y. 


aml noted men—Standard for quality in U.S. 


Neo 












N.Y. 


Will be issued on September roth. 5 
afford to be without it, because: It is the largest and (BS 
most complete shopping guide to be found in the > 
country, and does its work far better than the so-called 
purchasing agents, and at prices the same as offered over 
our counters, which means lower than any other 
house, /¢ contains over 2,000 handsome lithographs 


and wood-cuts, illustrating the latest fashion and styles of 


Ladies’ and Children’s Suits, Wraps, Underwear, Milli- 
Hosiery, etc.; Gents’ and Boys’ 
Suits, Mats, Caps, Furnishing Goods, Underwear. etc.; 
Silks, Dress Gioods, Cloths, Curtains, Upholstery Goods, Housekeepi 


nery, Boots and Shoes, 


Glastonbury, Conn. 
Celebrated Semi-Annuai 


FASHION CATALOGUE 


For Fall and Winter 1887-88. 


E INES20%y The outcome of Experience, Expendi- 


ture and mannan 
No lady can 








Linens, 


n 
etc. ; Laces, Ribbons, Gloves, Handkerchiefs. Fancy Goods. Jewelry, ta Goods, 
Leather Goods, Trunks, and thousands of articles too numerous to mention. 


Every article guaranteed as represented, or will be exchanged 
or money refunded. 
Goods delivered Free of Charge (under certain conditions) at any express 


office in the U. 


Applications for Catalogue, enclosing Six Cents for Postage, should be 
sent in AT othe t as this edition is limited. 


H. C.F. KOCH & CO., Sixth Ave. and 20th St., N.Y. City. ss 


1O CENTS 
PER COPY. 
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THE FIRST MEETING.—Henry Grorcs.—Ladies and gentlemen, to carry on the high and noble work of abolishing poverty, a great deal of money is required. © 
The baskets will now be passed around, and we hope you will all contribute liberally! 


STRne FOR YS PAU. By 
BIRTHRIGHT villi ay uy & 
‘GEORGE & M$ GLY Nn! ie Cher 
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THE LAST MEETING (és the not very distant future.)—HENRryY Grorce.—Ladies and gentlemen, as far as we are concerned, poverty $ now abo 
Here are the baskets; take them and carry on the high and noble work for yourselves! 








THE FIRST AND LAST MEETINGS OF THE ANTI-POVERTY SOCIETY. 





